GENERAL    FRANCO               ig
compared with what he now suffered from official
ingratitude. In Africa, so far from belittling his
military merit, everyone had commended it, and
Franco had taken it for granted that it would be
rewarded by further promotion. But now he was
home, he was no longer dealing with an independent
fighting unit where every man's achievements
could be observed by everyone else. Kow he was
within the orbit of the Spanish War Office, an
organisation too large to take particular notice of a
young captain back from Africa. And besides,
who had ever heard of a twenty-three-year-old
major ?
When his promotion was not granted, he flared
up in indignation. He refused to accept without a
fight, what he regarded as a gross personal insult.
This was one time when the discipline of patient
obedience to superiors must be subordinated to
simple justice. Even the official regulations could
not deny him, in such a case, the course of petitioning
the King for recognition of his rights. This was the
course he took, and the case he put forward showing
Mmself to be one of the best soldiers in Spain,
could not be denied. He got Ms majority.
As soon as his health was' entirely restored,
Franco applied for a return to Africa. There, as
he had good reason, to know, lay the surest and the
shortest road to .glory* But this time Ms ambitions
were thwarted* He had to accept the fact that
Africa had no vacancy. It meant garrison life